GENEVA

BBDE. In what capacity are you here, may I ask?

FLANCO. Do I seem out of place between you and
your fellow talker opposite? A man of action always
is out of place among talkers.

BBDE. Inconceivable nothingness that you are, do
you dare to class me as a talker and not a man of action?

FLANCO.   Have you done anything?

BBDE. I have created an empire.

FLANCO. You mean that you have policed a place
infested by savages. A child could have done it with a
modern mechanized army.

BBDE. Your little military successes have gone to
your head. Do not forget that they were won with my
troops.

FLANCO. Your troops do fairly well under my com-
mand. We have yet to see them doing anything under
yours.

BBDE,  Ernest: our valet has gone stark mad.

FLANCO. Mr. Battler may be a useful civilian. I am
informed that he is popular with the lower middle
class. But the fate of Europe will not be decided by
your scraps of Socialism.

JUDGE. May I recall you to the business of the
court, gentlemen. General; you are charged with an
extraordinary devastation of your own country and
an indiscriminate massacre of its inhabitants.

FLANCO. That is my profession. I am a soldier; and
my business is to devastate the strongholds of the
enemies of my country, and slaughter their inhabi-
tants.

NEWCOMER. Do you call the lawfully constituted
democratic government of your country its enemies?
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